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QREADITORAL 


HEY, TEAM! YOUR LEADER'S BACK! 
OL’ ARCH HAS RETURNED AT LAST 
TO THE EPIC OFFICES FROM THE 
SUMMER CONVENTION CIRCUIT / 
YEAH, I KNOW IT'S ALMOST FALL... 
HEH,,, GUESS I OVERCOMMITTED 
ALITTLE, I MEANT TO BE BACK 
IN TIME TO HELP WITH THE 
DREAOSTAR POSTER, THE STAR- 
STRUCK GRAPHIC NOVEL , THE NEW 
TITLES LIKE 7/ME SPIRITS AND 
SISTERHOOO OF STEEL... 
MUST'VE KEPT YOU PRETTY BUSY 
WHAT WITH GETTING OUT EA/E 
MULUSTRATED AND ALL OUR 
OTHER BOOKS AS WELL. LOOKS 
LIKE EVERYTHING ELSE PILED 
UP A BIT... 


MATTER OF FACT, TEAM... 
HEH-HEH... I. CAN'T EVEN 
SEE NY DESK... 


Wr 


are, 
qu TP & NE 
—=>=> 2 


( DREADSTAR™ Vol. 1 No. 15, November 1984. Published by the MARVEL COMICS GROUP, James E. Galton, President; Stan Lee, 
Publisher; Michael Hobson, Vice President, Publishing; Milton Schiffman, Vice President, Production. Office of Publication: 387 
_ Park Avenue South, New York, N.Y. 10016. Published every six weeks. DREADSTAR™ (including all prominent characters featured 
__ inthis issue’s story) and the distinctive likenesses thereof are the trademarks of James P. Starlin. “Epic Comics" isthe trademark of 
the Marvel Comics Group, a division of Cadence Industries Corporation. DREADSTAR™ copyright © 1984 by James P. Starlin. All 
rights reserved. All other material, copyright © 1984 by Marvel Comics Group. Price $1.50 in the U.S. and $1.75 in Canada, _ 

jubscription rate $8.00 for six issues. Canada and foreign $10.00. Application to mail at second-class postage rates is pending at 
New York, N.Y. and at additional mailing offices. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and institutions in 
this magazine with those of any living or dead person or institutions is intended, and any similarity which may exist is purely _ 
coingaental This periodical may not be sold except by authorized dealers and is sold subject to the condition that it shall notbe 
sold with any part of its cover or markings removed, nor in a mutilated condition. POSTMASTER: SEND ADDRESS CHANGES TO 
_ DREADSTAR, 387 PARK AVENUE SOUTH, 10th FLOOR, NEW YORK,N.Y.10016.PRINTEDINCANADA, 


ONCE AGAIN T ... AWARE OF I REACH OUT IT ie 2) Beg) 
AM AWAKE THE eyahas = WITH HANPS T_$OO: 
NESS... THE THAT I NO wEMLIZe SOIT 
EMPTINESE LONGER HAVE MY FEET ARE 
AND GRASP AT NOW BUT PHAN- 
NOTHINGNESS. TOM MEMORIES. 


SO IT FLOAT WHIEH 15 A FOR IT DON'T 
THROUGH THE MISTAKE, FOR KNOW WHO 
VoID... ANP I THE THINKING ZAM. 
THINK. SOON MAKES 

ME REALIZE 

JUST HOW 

HOPELESS MY 

SITUATION IS. 


I SCREAM OUT 
MY HORROR, 
8UT THERE IS 
WO SOUNC. 


I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT ZI AM. 


HOW LONG HAVE HOURS ? DAYS 2 2 _7) WHY MUST I 
zt BEE Wie Gi WEEKS 2 POREVER! AMIN THIS SUFFER ITS 
THIS 2 eg ee Z ae) Y 


MUST 
ALWAYS. ke TURN 
TO PLAGUE ME? 


THE VOID CAN 
BE VERY 

PLEASANT, AS 
LONG AS ‘ 
YOU'RE NOT 

BOTHERED BY 

AWARENESS. 


ONCE AGAIN 
I AM AWARE. 


BUT THIS. 
TIME IT'S. 
DIFFERENT. 


SOMETHING 

JARRED ME 
BACK To 

AWARENESS 


SOMETHING, 
TOUCHED ME! 


THERE IT IS 
AGAIN/ 


WHAT CAN 
'T BEZ 


WHATEVER /T 17 SEEMS /7 SEEMS AS 
18, 1T SEEMS FRIENDLY... JE IT WERE 


WARM. SOOTHING... CREATEP JUST 
FOR ME. 


NO LONGER /$ TO BE AWARE Z AM ONE ZAM HAPPY. -.. BEYOND 
AWARENESS MY 1S BLISS. WITH THOUGHTS... 
BANE. ANOTHER. 


-. BEYOND HOW LONG | HAS IT BEEN, | 
x HAS THIS. HOURS ? DAYS? 
HE TOY EXISTED Webs © 


FOREVER? 


he AGAIN ZY IWWARE- 
Gigren sree Uouet Howe! Vi ecm 


HAPPENED 2 WORSE THAN EVER! 


THE VISION CLEARS, AND 
SUDDENLY I REALIZE THAT 
I'M DYING / : 


THOUGH Z'VE NEVER SEEN ANY OF. 
THESE PEOPLE BEFORE THIS MOMENT; 
| Z KNOW THAT THEY ARE PART OF MY 
| LIFE... MY LIFE ON A LEVEL I'VE 
BEEN TOTALLY OBLIVIOUS TO. 


THE HAIRLESS ONE IS THE FEMALE |S A THEN THERE'S. THE DARK aia ISA THE SQUAT ONE ISA 
SYZYGY C PARRLOCK) BLIND CYBERNETIC OED, THE CATMAN. HEALER NAM SMUGGLER CALLED 
THE MYST! TELEPATH NAMED 7 2OCTOR DELPHI. SKEEVO PHLATUS. 
WILLOW. HER : 
age EYE MONK 
/$ CALLED 
RAINBOW. 


THE BATTLE WAS SHORT BUT TERRIBLE. 


THE END RESULTS 
WERE THAT INFRA 
RED. AND ULTRA 
WOLET DEFEATED 
S$YZYGY, WILLOW: 
OEC!, DOC PELPHI; 
ANP SKEEVO. 


FOR MY MYSTIC POWER HAD KEPT, 
THE LONG YEARS FROM TOUCHING 


VANTH. 


BUT NOW MY MIGHT IS SHAT- 
TERED, ANP TIME HAS COME TO 
CLAIM THE MAN. 


«AND IN DOING SO 


OUR ONLY CHANCE I$ THAT THE 
THE MAN CANNOT SURVIVE WITH- 

THE MAN CAWNOT SURMIVE WRIT) MAN'S FRIENDS MIGHT SAVE US. 
CANNOT SURVIVE WITHOUT HIS 


PRESENCE. 


BOT NOW A eee GUT I MUST SHOW THEM HOW 


HOUSING OF MY SOUL AND MY. 
LINK To THE MAN IS SHATTERED 


TO DO $0, AND THERE'S THE 
WE'RE BOTH DYING. PROBLEM. 


THE VERY NATURE OF MY BEING DOES NOT ALLOW ME 
TO COMMUNICATE DIRECTLY WITH THEM. TIME DOES 


NOT EXIST FOR THEM IN THE SAME MANNER THAT /T 
DOES FOR ME IN MY PRESENT STATE. 


I FINE THAT I CAN'T NARROW MY PERCEPTIONS OF 
TIME DOWN ENOUGH TO SYNCHRONIZE MY BEING 


WITH THESE HUMANS. 


THAT WOULD 
BE DURING 
HER LAST 
DORMANT 
PERIOV..- 


HE'S DYING, SYZYGY, WE'VE 
GOT TO DO SOMETHING. 


A SPELL THAT WILL ENCASE VANTH 
IN A BLOCK OF FROZEN T/ME. 


BUT THIS PROBLEM MAY JUST COME EQUIPPED WITH. 
ITS OWN SOLUTION. FOR I FIND THAT THE FARTHER. 
AWAY IN TIME IAM FROM THESE HUMANS THE 
CLOSER I FEEL TO THEM. 


AS A MATTER OF FACT, I FIND THAT Z CAN ACTUALLY 

TOUCH THE SUBCONSCIOUS OF THE TELEPATH AT 

A DISTANCE OF NOMORE THAN SIXTEEN HOURS BACK 
INTO HER TIME FLOW. 


THIS WILL TEMPORARILY PUT A 
HALT TO THE DECAY WHICH IS 


RAVAGING DREADSTAR. 


YES, I'M AFRAID 
THIS 15 A VERY. 
DIFFICULT AND fj 
YNSTABLE 
MYSTICWORK. 


I CAN ONLY MAINTAIN THE VANTH WILL SLIP BACK 
ENCHANTMENT FOR-ABOUT INTO THE STREAM OF 
AN HOUR OF OUR TIME. TIME AND OVE, 


HUIS ONLY HOPE IS OUR FINDING 
SOMEWAY To MORE PERMANENTLY 
HALT OR REVERSE THE AGING 
PROCESS HE'S SUFFERING FROM. 


I'M WILLING To LISTEN 
To ANY \DEAS ANYONE HAS 
ON THE SUBJECT, 


MAYBE THE DOG CAN | [...it wouLp take | SVZYGY NAT ARS [ir MIGHT TAKE 
é MANY HouRe THAT | JHE CHANCES OF | pave. YEARS TO 
== OY aye FIGURE OUT THE SHIP'S 


DOC, CAN 
WE DON'T HAVE To. 
PROPERLY SET UIP LIE $i 
A CRYOGENIC EQUIPMENT 
HAMBER. VANTH'S HELP. 
SALVATION. VANTH 2 


ans 

nN IT'S. A POSSIBILITY 

NO GOOD, IT 1S ONLY ra LIVE AFTER HE'S 
A TEMPORARY BUT AVERY SLIM | “REMOVED FROM 
SOLUTION AND... d THAT TIME SLAB. 


VANTH'S CELL 
DETERIORATION \5 
TOO FAR ALONG, 
MEDICALLY, HE'S 

ALREADY DEAD. 


THIS IS VANTH WE'RE 
TALKING ABOUT. HE 
CAN'T DIE. 00d, GIVE 
HER SOMETHING 
TO CALM HER 
DOWN. 


IT'S WHAT'S LEFT OF 
VANTH'S SWORD. 


BUT... BUT THERE MUST 
BE SOMETHING... 


YOU JUST 
CAN'T WRITE 
HIM OFF, 


BUT KEEP HEK COW- 
SCIOUS.T MAY NEED 
HER HELP LATER. 


OEDI, 
WHAT HAVE 
YOU THERE? 


ZAMN, IT CAN'T END LIKE THIS! 


17 WON'T. 


\\ 8 Th Md 
[EVEN IF OTHERS THINK | E THE HOLY CHURC 
DIFFERENTLY. 
I SOIT 
6 PREADSTAR'S TIME \XY 
J HAS SURELY RUN OUT 
BY Now. | 


Seas 


+ALL MEDIA SERVICES BY TONIGHT, THE ENTIRE BUT WHAT ABOUT THE] | | THEY'RE NO PROBLEM. WE 
VE BEEN INFORMED OF GALAXY Wi OF REST OF HIS CREW? KNOW EXACTLY WHERE 
YOUR GLORIOUS VW/CTORY | } THEY ARE. 5 


OVER DREADSTAR- et 
ene: (INFRA RED N 


OUR HOUR'S 
RUNNING OUT; 
SYZYGY. 


YOU KNOW, I REALLY 
THE TENSION'S GETTING : 
THICK ENOUGH AROUND | ON" WHAT HABPENS 10 
HERE TO THE REST OF US IF VANTH 
KICKS IT? _ 


CUT. 


THERE MUST BE SOMETHING I CAN 

90 TO HELP, SOMETHING I'VE 
OVERLOOKED... fe 
— 


-AND THE 
GALAXY WILL BE 
UNDISPUTABLY 
MINE. 


7 I'M WELL 
AWARE OF 
THAT FACT, 
DOCTOR, I 

| NEED WO 
UPDATES. 


WE GO ON TRYING TO 
FREE THE GALAXY FROM 
INSTRUMENTALITY 
TYRANNY, BUT WITH- 
OUT VANTH.. 


Gums) GE 


+ OUR CHANCES 
OF SUCCESS AREN 
VERY GOOD. 


WITH ALL MY YEARS OF MYSTIC 
TRAINING... ALL MY POWER AND 
SKILL, I...I..+ 


THIS JUST | I'M A TELEPATH, BUT IT'S ALL HAPPENING JUST | | \ I SAW THELORD PAPAL, 
CAN'T BE, NOT A LIKE IN MY DREAM, ¥ 4 
CLAIRVOYANT. ! > sities 
( I SAW THE SWORD 
: SHATTER. 


FOS ZO¥S 
i 
\ Gen! ZG 


WHAT. DID 
YOU SAY?! 


YOU'VE NO 
BRECOEN, TIVE 


WERS. [eeo@ 


+. YOU MUST PULL YOUR- 

SELF TOGETHER. I'VE 

NEED OF YOUR TELE- 

PATHIC POWERS TO 
SAVE VANTH, 


I'M GOING TO LOWER ALL MY 
MYSTIC AND PSYCHIC DEFENSES, 
AGAINST POSSESSION. 


SET IT DOWN, OEDI. 


OED/, BRING ME THE 
‘SWORD'S REMAINS. 


WILLOW... 


I WANT You To ENTER MY MIND, 
TAKE CONTROL OF MY CON- 
SCIOUSNESS AND. 


++. THEN PROJECT MY 
MENTAL BEING INTO VANTH'S 
BROKEN SWORD. 


YZ, HAVE YOU GONE 
COMPLETELY MAD 


NO, BUT I'VE NO TIME )] YOULL AVE 10 CIE Jia 
\To EXPLAIN. Just Do ]| MEA FEW MOMENTS | 
NAS TASK. GUARDS. 


LET US BEGIN. 


WE'RE ON A MENTAL 
PLANE OF 
EXISTENCE! 


CENTER OF 
CONSCIOUS - 
NESS ?. 


VANTH AND T KILLED MORE 
THAN ONE BOTTLE OF WINE 
SPECULATING OVER WHE- 
THER OR NOT YOU WEREA 
SENTIENT ENTITY. 


WHAT I DON'T UNDER 

STAND |S WHY YOU HAVEN'T 

MADE YOUR PRESENCE 
KNOWN BEFORE THIS. 


WELL UNTIL JUST. 
RECENTLY MY CONSCIOUS- 
NESS HAS BEEN L/M/TEZ, 


I'VE MADE To MY TIME 
PERCEPTIONS. 


BUT EVEN NOW MY COM- 
PLESS NATURE MAKES 
DIRECT CONTACT WITH 
YOUR SPECIES IMPOSSIBLE, 


How SUCH THE ONLY © TO DO THIS YOU MUST 
DETAILS ARE THING. THAT. KNOW A LITTLE OF MY 
ACCOMPLISHED MATTERS |S NATURE, FOR MY EXISTENCE 
Is SAVING THE IS INEXTRICABLY ENTWINED 
MAN. WITH THAT OF THE MAN'S. 


ta eee pra GODS. THE UNIVERSE 


# Z WAS ONCE 
A BIPED 
HUMANOICE, 
NOT UNLIKE 
YOURSELVES, 


“EXCEPT COSMIC STORMS. 
THE MIGHT OF THE STORMS WAS 
AWESOME. ENTIRE SOLAR. 

TEMS HAVE DISAPPEARED 
WITHIN THE EYE OF A STORM. 


x 
I WAS ATTEMPTING TO STUDY ONE. 
OF THESE HEAVENLY UPHEAVALS WHEN 
1T UNEXPECTEDLY TURNED ON ME. 


my 
SS MAIkIMIS 


MY REST WAS DIS- 4 
TURBED BY AKNATON, | 
THE CREATOR OF THE | 
SWORP OF POWER. 


HAD REACHED 
INTO THE INFINITE 
AND PULLED FORTH 

AN ENERGY 
SOURCE TO POWER} 
HIS MYSTIC BLADE. 


THE MAN AND Z FORMED A 
UNION. IT WAS GOOD. WE COULD 
HAVE GONE ON FOREVER. mam 


A =e aes = : E /T WASN'T LIFE AS I ONCE KNEW I7; 
MY LIFE AS THE SWORD WAS A DOR- z A = r BUT IT WAS MUCH MORE PLEASUR: 
MANT BT PLEASANT EXISTENCE. ABLE THAN THE VOIP. 


W/_T/ME IN THIS PLANE 
OF EXISTENCE |S EASY 
TO MANIPULATE, ANDI 
HAD To ALERT You To, 

MY EXISTENCE. 


I COULON'T BEAM 
CONCRETE THOUGHTS EVEN 
TO THE TELEPATH SO MY 
ONLY HOPE WAS SETTING 
UPA SITUATION THAT WOULD 

LEAD YOU TO DEDUCT MY 
EXISTENCE YOURSELF, 


WELL, WE ALL Now 
KNOW THE WAYS AND 7 
AHOWS OF THIS MEETING. 
HOW ABOUT US GETTING 
DOWN TO THE CRUX OF 
THE MATTER? 


VANTH'S DYING 
BACK THERE IN THE 
REAL WORLD, WHAT 
ARE WE GOING To 

DO ABOUT IT? 


AN 


I WILL, NOW. 
THAT I KNOW YOU 
EXIST. THAT WAS 


BUT NOW THE A CLEVER TRICK 


"REAM IMAGE, 
OF YOUR BEING 
SHATTERED, 
THROUGH TIME 
TO WILLOW, 


AWARENESS SOARS 

TO ITS PEAK, KNOW- 

ING THAT IT IS SOON 
TO BE SNUFFEP, 


= CANNOT ALLOW THAT! 
YOU MUST HELP ME 


FORTUNATELY YOUR 
MYSTIC ABILITIES 
ALLOWED You TO CROSS. 
OVER TO THIS PLANE, 
WHICH ALLOWS US TO 
MORE EASILY 
CONVERSE. 


NO, SHE'S ABSOLUTELY 
RIGHT. THE TIME HAS 
COME FOR ME To SHOW 

YOU WHAT MUST BE 

DONE, SYZYGY. 


YES, I SEE IT ALL NOW. IT'S ALL 0 
SIMPLE... WHY COULDN'T I SEE IT 
BEFORE 2 


MEANWHILE, BACK IN A MORE [— 
FAMILIAR REALITY. fi 


a le 


IY THEY'VE BEEN GONE TWENTY \_ 
— 


MINUTES NOW. VANTH'S HOUR 
IS NEARLY UP. 


ALL YOU NEED y y 
90 IS CLOSE YOUR ‘ 
EYES AND OPEN 
YOUR MIND. 2 


rll 


Gf TWILL FLASH COMMUNI- 

PI CATE DIRECTLY TO YOUR CERE- § 

Gl SRAL CORTEX THE INFORMATION 

A YOU WILL NEED To CAST THE { 
NECESSARY SPELL. 


I WONDER IF VANTH WILL EVER BE 
ABLE TO FORGIVE ME FOR WHAT 


Sm Not sure \ | 
DISTURS THEM WHILE } | 
THEY'RE IN THIS / | 
STATE | BUT. 

—— 


YOU'LL NOT HAVE TO DISTURB ANYONE, NOW, IF EVERYONE WILL KINDLY. BACK 
DOCTOR. WE'VE RETURNED. AWAY AND SEEK PROTECTIVE. 
COVER, I'VE 
WORK TO DO. 


————1 WILLOW, WHAT'S GOIN 
Pe ON HERE? 


YES, BUT WHAT EXACTLY 
IT IS THAT $YZ HAS TO 

(| 00 1S STILL A MYS: 

RY . VANTH SOMEHOW. 


ae =— 
Sci BELIEVE) 


YOU'RE YOUR OLD SELF... 
I MEAN. YOUNG SELF, 


IS EVERYTHING 
ALL RIGHT = 


+ ARE A SIDE EFFECT OF syevers SPELL, YOU'LL GET 
USED TO THEM 


OF COURSE... THERE'S NO 
REASON TO REASSEMBLE IT. 


IT'S JUST AN EMPTY 
VESSEL Now. 


YOU SEE, THE POWER THAT WAS SYZYGY'S SPELL MELDED THE I AM NOW THE POWER. 
ONCE IN THE SWORD IS NOW INME. PONE ae gre INTO. 


qd 
POWER OR NO POWER, L WE'VE NO TIME OR SYZYC: ELL HAS 
THINK IT'S TIME WE GOT, NEED FOR YOU To WORKED FIN 
YOU TO THE SHIP FOR PLAY DOCTOR? 
q a 


= 


SOME REST AND 2OCTOR. 
TESTS. 


BREAKAGE. 


HOW DID YOU KNOW YOU COULD 00 THAT? 


THE POWER Hi 
ALREADY PERCEIVED am 
INEO AND ANALYZED THE 
NEW ABILITIES OUR UNION 

HAS CONCEIVED. 


WELL, OEDI, IF YOU LEND ME ONE OF 
YOUR LAGER POS T'LL SHOW 


YOU SAID 
“ABILITIES.” 


THE SWORD HAD THE POWER TO 
ABSORB STOLEN ENERGIES. 


NOW I HAVE THAT 
SAME ABILITY. 


UNFORTUNATELY, I'VE A LIMIT 10 LASER PISTOLS ARE NO TROUBLE. 
HOW MUCH AND HOW QUICKLY, 


I CAN ABSORB ENERGY. ANYTHING MUCH MORE 


POWERFUL THAN THAT AND 
A MYSTIC BOLT ORA VANTH DREADSTAR BECOMES 


LASER CANNON ARE 
CNOUEH 1? KNOCK ME A CINDERIZED MEMORY. 


FOR A LOOP. 


AS YOU CAN SEE, I CAN 
STILL BE AYYSICALLY 
INJURED. 


THE POWER ALSO KEEPS ME SAFE 
FROM THE KAVAGES OF T/ME... 


BUT I'VE ALSO 
SOME COMPLETELY 
NEW ABILITIES. 


1. AND STILL GRANTS ME THE G/FT 
OF TONGUES JUST AS BEFORE. 


7 THE POWER CAN WEGATE THE 
EFFECTS OF GRAVITY LIPON MY 
PERSON ANP SUPPLY THE APPRO- 
PRIATE PROPULSIVE FORCE TO 

ALLOW ME TO... 


I CAN ALSO RELEASE SUDDEN ANP MASSIVE 
PORTIONS OF MY STORED ENERGIES. 


IF YOU'LL STAY BACK, Z'LL & 
SHOW YOU WHAT I MEAN. 


Mi, 2 7 i= 4 =| 
IS : si 2 i S 
ALL I NEED Do IS CONCENTRATE... | | To RELEASE IT ALL I NEED 00 16... 
Hecad eso BUA wy 
o = ed — 


BEING SO BOUND. 


MeN en zr es M 
SENSITIVE Me 4 


_IN FACT IF I SQUINT 
JUST RIGHT... 


NOW, THAT SEEMS LIKE A 
A TRICK THAT MAY COME 
IN HANDY, DOESN'T ITZ 


LISTEN -CREW. Z IN FACT I'M NOT 
W I'M NOT THE SURE WHAT I AM. 


KNO! 
VANTH DREADSTAR 
YOU KNEW. 


+2 FIND I CAN ACTUALLY 
SEE \TS UNSEEN PRESENCE... 
LIKE WITH SYZYGY'S Berenice 
IN HIS ARTIFICIAL LIMBS. 


IT'S GOING TO BUT IN THE MEAN- 
TAKE SOME TIME TIME, JUST REMEM- 
FOR ALL OF US TO BER THAT I'M YOUR 
GET USED TO ALLy. 
WHAT'S HAPPENED — 
TO ME. 


Tale Vy) 


I'M HERE To HELP 
YOU GET THE JOB 
DONE. 


I THINK OUR FIRST ORDER OF BUSINESS IS TO GET WHAT'S LEFT OF OUR, 
CAMP PACKED INTO 2 OUR SHIPS. 


[WE'LL WANT EVERYTHING OUT OF HERE BEFORE i 
THE LORD PAFAUS HIT SQUAD RETURNS. 


COME ALONG, SYZYGY, YOU AND I HAVE 
GOT TO SET UP SOME ‘RENDEZVOUS TIMES 
AND LOCATIONS. 


/ NOWHERE, BUT . 

{ You FOLKS ARE) AND ) 

| I'D LIKE TO KNOW | 
WHERE, SO THAT 

\ I CAN IN FIND You 


“YOU MEAN YOU'RE PLANNING 
ON STAYING HERE 2 ee THE 
LORD PAPAL'S BAND 
ASSASSINS ? WHY?! 


PDREADFLETTERIOFRFICE 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Re Dreadstar #12: What an 
ending! 

“Slasher” was really a superb 
effort on your part, Jim. I still 
can’t get over that brutal ending! 
The Slasher was really dealt a 
“crushing” blow there. 

The return of Tuetun was ea- 
gerly awaited on my part, and 
you more than lived up to my 
expectations. The fight scene 
with Skeevo was great, es- 
pecially the classic “Oh no—not 
again!” sequence. | feel | really 
should commend you, Jim. | en- 
joy no other comic on the mar- 
ket today as much as | enjoy 
Dreadstar. 

You deserve a big pat on the 
back for this issue. Dreadstar 
never fails to deliver top-notch 
entertainment. And be sure to 
bring back Tuetun again some 
time in the near future—he’s 
definitely one of the all-time vil- 
lains. 

By the way, it's about time 
Dreadstar finally got a new cos- 
tume. | hated the old one (for 
that matter, I’m not too thrilled 
with the new one, butat least it’s 
an improvement). 

Barry Dutter 
Scotch Plains, NJ 


Stick with the new costume a 
while longer, Barry. We think 
you'll find it grows on you. (No, 
not the way Spider-Man's new 
costume does—you have to be 
in The Secret Wars for that to 
happen.) 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Dreadstar #12 was great; | 
loved it! 

The “Slasher” prologue was 
rather mysterious and intrigu- 
ing. Although, | am sure that it 
goes far beyond its quite painful 
(definite understatement) end. 

Now, Jim, as to your artwork, 
there seems to be some discrep- 
ancy about the placement of 


Syzygy’s real ear. Throughout 
the whole story it’s on the left, 
except for page 7, panel 5 and 7; 
and page 29. On these pages his 
ear is on the right. Obviously, 
this is simply the use of a little 
creative license on your part. In- 
stead of using the normal, 
“frontal” shot of Syzyey's face, 
you decided to use the more 
subtle “mirror-effect.” In doing 
this, his face appears to be back- 
wards. For those who are unac- 
quainted with this effect, you 
can understand it better if you: 
look into a mirror; imagine 
“freezing” the image; and then 
imagine placing the image next 
to you, so that both are facing 
the same way. If you do this, you 
will see that the image is an exact 
opposite of yourself! | must say, 
Jim, that it is a wonderful bit of 
conceptual artwork. 

Until Rainbow is revealed as 
Skeevo's brother, make mine 
Dreadstar! 

P.F. Nolan 
Milford, CT 


Well, P.F.,now that you've read 
Dreadstar #13 (you have read it, 
haven't you?) you must be aware 
of the real story on Syzygy’s ear. 
His entire appearance is an illu- 
sion, and sometimes the illusion 
is flawed. But don’t tell him that. 
As for Rainbow being Skeevo’s 
brother, we hope the debut ap- 
pearance of debonair brother 
Blatto Phlatus has cleared up that 
little misconception 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

A job well done on Dreadstar 
#13. | enjoyed the introduction 
of Infra Red and Ultra Violet, it 
looks like some fun is in the 
works here. 

Now my real complaint; 
Dreadstar’s new outfit. | know 
aerobercise is very popular, and 
Dreadstar may even use it to stay 
in shape, but could you make 
sure he remembers to change 


when he leaves the gym from 
now on? His old costume was 
different, he was original, now 
he looks like any old superhero 
in tights. Go back to the blue 
hooded style. 
Roseann Markert 
Dumont, NJ 


His old costume, Roseann, 
was torn to itsy-bitsy, nasty dirty 
little scraps when he battled Z. 
Besides, we love the concept 
you've given us—Flash Vanth! 


Dear Jim and Archie 

| figured it best to wait until 
now to give my comment, be- 
cause so many interesting letters 
keep pouring in and a major 
event is about to happen in 
Dreadstar#14. Even though this 
letter probably won't be printed 
(I have a terrible time when it 
comes to these things), | felt it 
necessary to let you in on my 
feeling and get a few things off 
my chest. 

The first comment involves 
the origin of Willow. This caused 
a lot of harsh criticism to be lev- 
eled at Starlin and towards other 
readers. | think that even a sub- 
tle hint has been raised that de- 
picting an act of incest somehow 
states that the creator is in favor 
of such things and of pornogra- 
phy. | don’t think this is so. Porn 
may be sexually satisfying for 
some people, but what con- 
senting adults want to do with 
themselves is not my business. 
When pornography involves 
children (some as young as two 

ars old) and child molestation 

comes worse each year, then 
it becomes my business. Chil- 
dren are not consenting in the 
way an adult is. They don’t fully 
understand the ramifications of 
what is being done, and when 
they do the children always 
know it is wrong, but are too ter- 
rified to do anything to stop it. 
To think for one second that this 


THE DREAD LETTER OFFICE continues on the following page 


THE DREAD LETTER OFFICE continued from the previous page 


is in any way sexually satisfying 
disgusts me. | can’t think how 
this can be considered enjoya- 


ble—any more than a “snuff | 


film” where people are tortured 
then murdered for the climax is 
enjoyable. Just because the me- 
dium is a comic book, doesn’t 
mean we should ignore the it. To 
consider it an inappropriate sub- 


ject for a story is also another - 


way to ignore the problem. That 
horrible event was necessary to 
the story, it was the obstacle 
Willow had to overcome to be- 
come a whole person. Some 
things in life are more horrible 
than we like, but it is important 
that we confront them. | believe 
that is what Jim Starlin tried to 
tell us. : 

Plan M is a good idea. |, too, 
see it as the only way to end this 
madness. Killing the Lord Papal 
is not enough, for someone else 
would only take his place. We 
have no guarantee that his re- 
placement wouldn’t be worse 
and more favored by the Twelve 
Gods. Without Plan M, we 
would be subjected to an end- 
less campaign of death and de- 
struction across the entire gal- 
axy, or maybe we would see it 
destroyed, as happened to the 
Milky Way. Yes, it is manipula- 
tion of the most terrible kind, 
but infinitely better than seeing 
them all dead or enslaved. Let 
me pose a question to all those 
who oppose Plan M. If you knew 
that within a year or two the 
United States and Russia would 
engage inja totalinuclear war, and 
you and some people you re- 
cently met had a plan to stop it 
and create peace, but it involved 
deceiving the world’s populace 
and manipulating them, would 
you say that it wasn’t worth the 
price? Would you risk letting 
half the world be reduced to a 
nuclear wasteland just because 
you won't tell a few lies, even 
though they are big ones? This is 
one of those cases where the 
ends do justify the means, for 
you would gain far more than 
you would lose. Maybe every- 
one would someday learn the 
truth and hate you, but frankly 
I'd rather have that than millions 
of charred bodies and ruins. | 


only wish | had such a plan. 
Dan Schofield 
Johnstown, PA 


You can watch for more develop- 
ments concerning Willow and 
the effect her tragic past had on 
her in upcoming issues, Dan. 
Now, what's all this we hear 
about you never getting letters 
printed? 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Okay, guys, I’ve this catorlite 
mystery (or a portion of it) fig- 
ured out. Catorlite is of major 
importance to the Twelve Gods 
of the Instrumentality. Why else 
would it be so important to the 
church (issue #7) and why else 
would the Papal worry about its 
shipments being thrown off after 
having won the war (issue #11) 
and make references to the gods 
having needs which he serves? 

Catorlite is probably not the 
direct source of the gods’ power. 
(Obviously, it has little or no 
mystic properties; | mean, Syzy- 
gy would have noticed.) It is 
more likely important to the use 
of their power. Since its sched- 
ule of shipments is so important, 
the supply appears to be under 
constant renewal. Which would 
further indicate that its use even- 
tually destroys it. Perhaps it is an 
element to a kind of mystic bat- 
tery, or is used as a filter of sorts. 
Of course, Vanth’s musing that, 
“It might even just taste good 
sprinkled on a steak.” (issue #7) 
might be closer to the point than 
one would think. Catorlite 


might be simply a form of suste-. 


nance for the gods. It's not ex- 
actly beyond Starlin of the Bag’s 
sense of irony or humor. 
How the heck did Mezlo know 
Vanth was alien to the galaxy? 
Andrew Odendhal 
Tinker AFB, OK 


Well, Andrew, the mystery of 
catorlite is still going strong, but 
you make a convincing case for 
your conjectures about it. As for 
Mezlo knowing the truth about 
Vanth, it's a pretty good bet that 
Z, another survivor of Vanth’s de- 
stroyed home galaxy (ours... 
ouch!) had alerted his Instru- 
mentality allies about who their 


enemy really was. 


Dear Jim and Archie, 

Sometimes | don’t like Jim 
Starlin. Case in point: Dreadstar 
#13. It’s halfway though the is- 
sue, and Jim has just finished the 
atrocious kiddie-joke about the 
frozen cat and the jump-car jet 
fuel. | had Starlin pegged this 
time: This was a “stall” issue. He 
was going to use up a few “cute 
bits” he’s had lying around, in 
order to keep on that every-six- 
weeks schedule. 

Then Vanth caught a glimpse 
of the Real Syzygy Darklock. 

Well, this was startling. It also 
reminded us vividly of just what 
level of power Vanth and Co. are 
toying around with here. But 
even more intriguing was Syz’s 
little sermon on belief. It's been 
a long-time complaint of mine 
that in comics the hero all too 
often wins merely because he 
believes so much in his cause. 
(“I won't be defeated!”, “I must 
win!”, etc., etc.) Never mind 
preparation, ability, force of 
numbers, etc. It’s Belief that 
counts. Syz demonstrated here 
that belief is a two-edged sword. 
It is strong, yet fragile. It is ade- 
manding master, accepting only 
total devotion. And Oedi dem- 
onstrated that even then, Syz 
must back up his belief with 
mystic power in order to make it 
hang together. Even pure belief 
cannot stand alone. (Of course, 
I'm still not convinced of the all- 
powerfulness of belief, but we 
are dealing here with sorcery 
and not the usual super-hero 
context.) 

Sometimes | don’t like Jim 
Starlin. Just when you think you 
know what’s coming, he 
changes up on you. And forces 
you to write a long letter saying 
so. 


Yours Truly, 
“T.M. Maple” 


Thanks for your letter. We en- 
joyed it a lot, T.M. 


‘eo 


